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But the only serious choice seemed to lie between Lord
Reading of Erleigh and Lord Erleigh of Reading ; and in the end
he came down on the side of the former combination as b^tt^r
preserving his own individuality, a decision which, to his great
pleasure, was warmly welcomed throughout the borough.

The initial months of occupation of his great office were un-
eventful. In February of 1914 the veteran Sir Edward Clarke
appeared before him in court for the first time, and at the earliest
opportunity sent up a note :

MY DEAR READING,

It is a very great pleasure to me to appear this morning before the
fifth Lord Chief Justice before whom I have practised.
Cockburn
Coleridge
Russell
Alverstone
Reading.
It is a fine series.

Always yours,

EDWARD CLARKE.

It was not till June of 1914 that he reluctantly embarked
upon his first circuit, selecting the Oxford in preference to his
own Northern in order that Reading might be the first town that
he visited officially in his new capacity, and also that he might
spend at least the first few days of his exile in his own house at
Fox Hill. Having already gained experience of the duties of a
Judge's Marshal with Mr. Justice Horridge, I accompanied him
in that capacity, and my mother came with us as far as Oxford,
so that he was not entirely at the mercy of strangers.

Among the cases for trial at Reading was a charge of man-
slaughter against an elderly stable-hand from Lambourne. The
Lord Chief Justice came at an early stage to the conclusion that
the whole affair had arisen out of a trumpery public-house
brawl, and that it was only by a stroke of singularly bad luck that
it had resulted in the death of one of the participants. He therefore
took a line strongly in favour of the prisoner, who was duly
acquitted and, on hearing the verdict of the jury, waved his cap
and shouted in the exuberance of his joy: "God bless you, Guv'nor.
I'll do you a good turn for this one of these days.'7

He had scarcely the appearance of one able to confer any
particular benefit upon the Lord Chief Justice of England, but
he was as good as his word.

On Derby Day, 1919, being then my father's private secretary,